CHAPTER VI.
IN NEW YORK.
POE'S account of his departure is given in a let-ter to Mrs. Clemm, which stands by itself in his correspondence as of a purely domestic kind, illustrative of life within doors, and (the more forcibly by its indirectness) of the penury to whioh at times the family was accustomed. Its confiding and familiar tone explains somewhat, too, how he won the devotion of Ms mother-in-law to that degree which has secured for her the admiration of all who were intimately acquainted with Poe's home life.
Toftk, Sunday Morning, , \ April 7, just q/ler wealtfk&t,
MY DEAR MTTODY,
"We have just this minute done breakfast, and I now sit down to write you about everything, I can't pay for the letter, because the P. 0. won't be open to-day. In tho first place we arrived safe at Walnut St. wharf. The driver wanted to make me pay a dollar, but I would n't. Then I had to pay a boy a levy to put the trunks in the baggage car. In the meantime I took Sis [Virginia] hi Hie Dep&t Hotel, It was only a quarter past ets, and •we had to wait till seven. We saw the Ledger and Times — nothing in either — a few words of no account.
